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but there is something in it so like virtue, that he who
is wholly without it cannot be loved.

Melancholy, indeed, should be diverted by every
means but drinking.

We all live together in a world that is bursting with
sin and sorrow.

He that wanders about the world sees new forms of
human misery, and if he chances to meet an old friend,
meets a face darkened with troubles.

Life is a pill which none of us can bear to swallow
without gilding.

He that fixes his attention on things always before
him will never have long cessations of anger.

Life is barren enough surely with all her trappings ;
let us be therefore cautious how we strip her.

The utmost which we can reasonably hope or fear, is
to fill a vacant hour with prattle and be forgotten.

' There is nothing, Sir/ Dr. Johnson said, * too little
for so little a creature as man/ wisely adding, however,
that it was by studying little things that we attained the
great art of having as little misery and as much happiness
as possible. Dr. Johnson, for all his tragic melancholy,
cannot be said to have neglected this art of getting
happiness; his zest for pleasure was, like his appetite
for food, immense, and is clearly stamped on many of his
coins of thought.

Life admits not of delays; when pleasure can be
had, it is fit to catch it.

Our brightest blazes of gladness are commonly
kindled by unexpected sparks.

Life is short. The sooner that a man begins to enjoy
his wealth the better.

We would all be idle if we could.

A man seldom thinks with more earnestness of
anything than he does of his dinner.

I mind my belly very studiously and very carefully;